1 His Herſe, and with the Olories of the Main 
Condutted it to ſhore; when with a Train 
Qf Honours it was mete,'and.in greasScate 


anons,torehearſe. | f mongſt the,Gods a'th' Second Rate. 


. - 


/irtue's-reward; a Bliſs | ſt bis Corple inſults with Royal love, 
ne-Aogels Night their happineſs, | His Soul is led'iin Triumph by Great Fowe. 
is Deach 3 Mangce the blinde miſtake {| Heaven and Earth do both conlpire to build: 
rits, and choſe lean Souls, who make Trophies unto the man that dies i'th' Field. 
Gagirather togo Now come, ye curſt Difeaſes, that have led - 
tented with a Gouty Toe, Your Captive-Coward to his dying Bed ; 
a Cough, their loathing congues | Shew me. what eaſe, what comfort you afford 
, out of their conquer'd lupgs + The Proſelyte you gained from the Sword. 
rpſe; with Salves and Sear-Clot 'Tis true, you gj ea little time 3 for what? 
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ents of their die e wy | Fo male: vis grief, or1ye and rot: 


A Cap, a DoQor; and a tender Nurſe ; 
}\ And fo you plague his Body with his Parſe : / 
icb, mad'ſt a. Nobler choice; | Ye put him ona Rack ; he ne're confeſt, 
h by humane voice, Th Nor yet by flacteries, your Death was beſt. 
Whom ing and Country drd, Tell me, fick Clay, what Honour, what Renown 
_ Have ever hitherto been Deifi'd..' Te is to-die upon a Bed of Down? _ f 
The ſharpeſt Teech of "Time could never «kar No, noz the way to Clory doth not 1ye 
-  » The Glory of a man was kill'd ith' War. Thorough the pangs of a fad Malady: 
* .. . DJf Advocates gain honour by a Cauſe Not he who is a Slave to Death, and ſtands. 
- Concerning Treſpaſs in the Common-Laws;; | | Ready to ſerve her Meſſengers Commands ;;: - 


s 
ml # 
x ? 


who pleads with dint of Sword ? Submits to every diſeaſe, and falls, | 

Kit, or kill ar every word : "| VVhen ere a petty Cold, or Fever calls: 

with That man's a man of life, and yalour, can -_ 
Earth: co ſhake ©  -», | Bid Death Rtand off ; and when he pleaſe, come on ; | 
Kingd -,. **_ þ-That, for his Countnes ſake, dares fingle meet 
| Pcinc i | All the Deach-Heads o'th Hogen Mogen Fleet ! 

| nay, the lives Make illing others, then 
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